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him sprawling. For the present they are content, and
will not thrust him further. After we are dead, his power
will be ripe to fall into their hands.

BHIM SINGH : After we are dead?

SARUP SINGH : Within ten years every true son of the
Sisodias will be dead with shame. Then Sindhia and
Holkar will be a mere police affair; the English will
round them up as we round up a pair of palace servants
who have stolen an old cow.

BHIM SINGH: But if we offered them alliance?

SARUP SINGH: They might accept it; I cannot say.
Fifteen, ten years later, they might see it through. But
now they would use us and leave us, as they have used
and left others.(22) Their power is an ocean in whose
edges an infant can paddle; we are but its margin. We
can merely hear its breaking spray. You asked for their
alliance three years ago, and they refused. Sindhia
pilkged Mewar of twenty lakhs when he heard.

\Enter AJIT SINGH.

(Scornfully and angrily.} Another messenger from the
Mahratta!

AJIT SINGH (defiantly)'. Thank the fates of Mewar
that it is a Rajput, for it will not be again. Sindhia is
breaking up camp, to march against us.

SARUP SINGH: Swiftly back then, lest he be delayed
without his guide!

BHIM SINGH : Sarup Singh, your tongue has wounded
Mewar more deeply than the treachery of othei% has
done. Ajit Singh is a Sisodia, and has been our only friend
at Man Singh's camp.
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